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Summary: more than the first! *third coming soon!* 


A Weird PokAOmon Journey *Ch. 2 
A Weird PokAOmon Journey- ch . 2 
# A Weird PokAOmon Journey- Ch . 2 

(Author's note: some of the wording's kinda weird) 

When I woke up, I was lying a soft bed with a sheet covered with 
PokAOballs. "Yup, looks like mine all right!" Then I realized I still 
had my backpack, the guide to playing the game, the Game Boy color, 
and a game link cable. And that mirror. I realized my parents would 
have picked them up. I sat up groggily and looked to the left front 
corner of the room. There was a PC with a drawer in it! And a TV in 
the middle of the room. There were also some weird looking stairs in 
the right corner. "Okay, this is definitely not right!" I slowly 
climbed out of the bed and walked to the PC. Before I could turn it 
on, a mechanical voice from the PC said, 'WITHDRAW POTION FROM PC 
THEN GO DOWNSTAIRS'. "Urn.. Okay...." It went away and I turned on the 
PC. "Hmmm. . Ashley's PC? Weird." I clicked on it and withdrew the 
Potion. A bright pink bubbling bottle of Potion dropped into the tiny 
drawer. "Woah, what's this," I wondered, examining the tiny bottle. 
"It looks like that medicine stuff. Whatever! Might as well go 
downstairs." I picked up my bag with all the stuff in it and stumbled 
down- the staircase was just a small square set into the floor!- and 
was in the kitchen. I saw a dark-haired woman that I automatically 
knew was supposed to be my mother. I tapped on her shoulder and 
before I could say a word, she started talking. "Yes, I know Ashley, 
it's time for you to go. You're 10 years old now, every child should 
leave home some day. It said so on TV. Oh, yeah. Professor Oak wants 
you." "I know that! I've been waiting forever! I have?" I hadn't even 
thought that. Hmm. My 'mom' gave me another bag. I dumped all of the 
stuff from my bag in and but this bag into my bigger bag, not 
noticing what was in it. Then I say, "Okay, bye!" and start to the 
door. Then I actually realized there was some extra stuff in the bag 



and open it. There are clothes in there! And snacks, and a toothbrush 
and soap and stuff, and pajamas... I mumbled, "This gets normaler 
every second, doesn't it?" and walked out that weird little door. 


End 
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